Not the sort of weather we want for Christmas,
is it?

MABEL : No., it's not.
BARCALDINE : No, it isn't.

MAN : Now ; will you kindly take a seat ovei
there. Thank you.

[They go over and sit down on the bench.
You've got your witnesses ?
BARCALDINE : No ; ought we to ?
MAN ; You must have witnesses to the marriage,
BARCALDINE : I didn't know that.
MABEL : What can we do ?
MAN : Didn't you read the instructions ?
BARCALDINE : I didn't know.

MAN : It's all right. I'll see wot can be done,
(To YOUTH) Give 'em the books.

[He goes off again through the main door.

The YOUTH conies down and hands them two litth
open books.

YOUTH (speaking to a formula) : Will you kindly
glance through the procedure herein contained ?
The answers that you make before the registrar
are printed in italics.

BARCALDINE : Thank you very much*
MABEL : Thank you.
YOUTH : You have the ring ?
MABEL and BARCALDINE : Yes.

[The YOUTH goes up.

They both study their little books anxiously.
BARCALDINE : We've got to say these answers.
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